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whose hearts are as hollow as their heads That 


woman who can deliberately insult the t elings of 





» fase 


Dm —— - Sinceriy, 

“ Thou first of virtue let no mortal leave 

“ The oov «rd path, although the earth should pe 
* And trom the fot bell destruction cry 

* To take dissimulation’s winding ways 


t 


I MOGINE, 
OR THE HISTORY OR A COQUETTE 
-_ 
CHAPTER TI 
* The death-bell thrice was heard to ring, 
* Ap aerial voice was heard to call, 


“ And thrice the raven flapped his wing 
* Around the towers of Cumpor-hall” 


tuke the unworthy. 


iman of sensibility, when she knows that lies hap- 


piness isin her possession, will discover, when too 


ate, that she has acted the part of a hypocrite, and 


may expect the piuurshine nt that never fails to over- 


It you dishked George, you 
hould have told him so, and although the struggl 


, would have been hard, his nice sense of honour 
would have compelled him to abandon a suit, 


ing on the arm of Mr. Sedewick, approached him 
He almost hoked wath igitation, and turned his 
head Way in agony with a senile the \ passed on, 
mid the stream of happy beings, who were promo- 
nading, for a moment bore them trom his aching 
sight. 

George retired—but who shall pamt the misery 
Ile went to bed, but baliny 


sleep, “ nature’s sweet restorer,” did not visit his 


he endured that niet 


eve-lids Ih aeons he rolled from side to side- 


which he would then have Known, if cherished, los heart was bursting, and it was not until tears 
would only end in his unhappiness. But you hav 


came to his retief, that his mind settled down inte 


| suffered him to indulge the hope of obtaining your that calm serene despair, which none but those who 


| aflections, to deceive and destroy his peace of mind have telt the most acute sensations of our nature, 


‘| witt be obeyed, daughter; George shall ac-! tor ever, 


umpany you to the ball to-night.” 

“ And if he does”—Imogine bit her lip, and the! 
ontence remained unfinished. 

“ Well, miss, and if he does—you will, U trust, 
vot wound his feelings with any more of your co- 
query Ra 

* Lam no coquette, mother—I late George, and 
if he was a man of honour and possessed of more 
reflection, he would cease to visit where I am sure 


he is not weleome.” 
“ But he is welcome, Imogine, wherever Tam. 
(ny person, endowed with half of his good qualities, | 
I aim always proud to entertain. Tle is my friend, } 
and your most ardent admirer. No man, believe) 
me, child, bas ever loved you so sincerely. You! 
know his heart is entirely devoted to you, and that ! 
he is worthy of the esteem and affection of the 
most amiable woman in our land.” 
“ Mother, do stop; if you don’t wish to give me | 
a fever, say no more about George. He is my 
aversion—I never did—do not now, nor ever will 
[love him. My ambition soars far above his sphere, | 
] can assure you.” ll 
‘Why then did vou make a voluntary engage-| 
ment for him to attend you to the ball this eve-| 
ning, when you never intended to keep your word.” || 





it 
“ To punish him for his presumption-—how dare | 


1 shall now leave you to your own re- 


| flections, and heaven grant that your meditations 
may be productive of good.” 


Mrs. Edgar left the apartment with feclings,! 


path which leads direetly to the door of disho- 
nour. = 

The only effect that her words had upon the 
inconstant heart of her dau, ter was to cause a 
tear to glisten in her eye for a moment, and then 
disappear. ler mind was fixed, and she was de- 
termined not to allow George to attend her. 


Evening came, and a most delightful one it was.! 
‘Imogine was dressed for the ball—she stood at the! elsxe— you know one must not always be tied to a 


front portal, and a splendid carriage drove up. Tn 
a moment the coach door was opened by the foot- 
man, and Sidney Ledgwick, Esq. descended its 


|steps-~the fair hand of Imogine was extended to 


him, he handed her ing and Mrs. Edgar, who had 


been employed in another room, net suspecting!) 


that her daughter could be guilty of disobeying her 
ost imperative orders, arrived just in time to see 
Mr. Sedgwick’s carriage roll away with its un- 
grateful burden. 

She returned to her room and wept. 

The vehicle had scarcely disappeared when 
George entered the apartment. He was attired in 


cab Mmmagine. 


A month passed away, and George had not been 


Lat the house of Mrs. Edgar. 


One atternoon, while indulging in a walk, pale, 


which none but a mother can experience, when she!) emaciated, and almost broken-hearted, he met 
plainly perceives her child is pursuing a thorny 


Limogine -she was alone, and he ventured to speak 
to her. 

Iler manner was careless and free, as though 
nothing had happened—and she expressed her sut- 
prise that he had not been to see her 

“ Can you ask me that, madam,” said George, 
* after what has happened 

* Oh come, we should torget and forgive. Ac- 
company me home, and let’s talk of any thing 


friend like a label around a medieime vial —and she 
i took his arm with so much affection that George 
| forgot all his injuries, and his palid countenance 
lwas once more lichted with the sunshine of a 
smile. 

Their walk was not long—and they soon en- 
tered the mansion of Mrs. Edgar--but Georg 
sterted with surprise when Imogine introduced 
him to five or six young gentlemen, who were 
seated in the parlour awaiting ber arrival. He 
shook the hand of each- but he trembled when his 
eye rested upon the well-known face of Sedgwick. 
| There was something in that man he despised, but 





he aspire to the honour of my hand? Why, mo-||his ball dress, and he never became it better—his|| he had never lisped, even to the winds, his aversion, 


ther, he even had the impertinence to kneel to me, cheek was flushed with the anticipated pleasure! 


" 





and, like a simpering child, with tears in his eyes, 


of Miss Edgar’s company—and his heart bounded 


He remained an hour, and was nota little dis- 
Jeoneerted when he observed the idol of his heart, 


protested he would be mine for ever! and he said, |lightly within his bosom—his lip smiled when he| the being whom, of all others, he loved most de- 


forsooth, he would shelter and protect me even till) 
death, EH let him know I want no protection, | 
and least of all Ais. 1 can protect. myself.” 
“ And what answer did you make him >” | 
“What answer? I made him no answer—but! 
‘aughing in his face, I left the parlour.” 
* And left him kneeling 7?” 
* Even so.” 
* You did very wrong then, Imogine—do you 
think 4seorge toves you ?” 


ad 


I know he does.” 
And for that you dislike him ?” 

* For that, I hate him.” 

* Have you no other objection to him ?” 

“None, under heaven, more than that I hate’ 
lim—isn’t that enough ?” 

“ Misguided girl !—you hate an amiable youth, 
because he loves you. Girls at your age, Imogine, | 
know not what they do. They too often scoff at 


tt 
“ 





inquired tor her, and his soul, purer far than the 
crystal vase, and of more sterling value than the 
mines of Peru, beamed in his eye—but when Mrs. 


'Edgar informed him of what had happened, his. 
4 PI ’ 


face became pale, aud he hung his manly head in 
disappointment. : 

The mother saw his agitation and endeavoured 
to calm the sorrow that was raging in his heart, 
but the balm that alone could heal his wounds no 
hand but that of Imogine could administer—all 
other physicians were unskilled in his disease. 

He excused himself, and politely withdrew, mor- 
tified and disheartened. 

Ata late hour he was seated in the assembly- 
room, among the numerous spectators who did not 
dance, and though his tongue was exercised in con- 


|versation with an amiable young lady who was 


near him, yet his dejected manner testified that his 
heart did not partake of the luxury of intercourse. 





‘incerity, and welcome the addresses of those! 


| voutly, free in conversation with every individual 
i but himself. It seemed as though he had been led 
{thither but to witness Miss Imogine’s success in ac- 
cumulating admirers. 

He could not he felt he could not, longer re- 
main—he thought if he gazed further on the scene 
‘he should go mad—so taking his hat he withdrew, 
‘followed by Imogine and Sedgwick, 
| Imogine gave him her hand, and he pressed i: 
‘| to his lips—-a single * Farewell” was all he uttered 
and then, with a look that would have melted any 
heart but her’s, he took his departure—for ever ! 

Ile had not proceeded far when he was over- 
taken by Sedgwick. 

“ Poor dotard,” said he to George, with a sneei 
« upon my soul I pity you—why what a contemp 
tible milksop you are.” 

“ Villain!” said George, catching him by thr 
‘throat, and dashing him to the earth, “ you hav 











At the end of a cotillion, Imogine, carelessly lean-! awakened my manhood, and I thank you.” 
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" } core . ’ ’ ’ ‘aye ret pate working mn then ears. t retting > > ' 
Immediately @ crowd assembled, and George POREIGN LITERATURE. — working fears, in getting the wives of both 
nave uoloosed hes bold. departs ‘ ' lested the msurceuvt 1 iders into the POSSESSION of hus lias 
i i in i , | ! s- 
, . ‘ ’ emi ‘ i? } . ’ j ‘ , 4 ; 
Phe next morning at day-break a boat, Contin ’ ert oo, ter an — elf, and of the seizure of the young { 
ing four or fiwe rerptlenvesr “ eon ¢ ere thee Re . ‘ ‘ (sreek while payitiz liis respects to his Nistress 
Tliacdson , june “ou , " j e taken p ee ° . = love and 4 id retnove all obstac les. Dee ive as 
Sedgewith was at the b e of Mes. Edgar iw the nial dl 1 Rid the chances against it may seem, the revolt, bea led 
ourse of the cit hut feconree Wa not to be f ii \ \ : . , , <a ‘ by the two old dotards, succeeds— pribcip Liv, we , 
I hie hor ot this play bas the merit, 7 imine, : 
Among the many admirers of Miss Imogine w : : presume, in order to insure the union of Pheodore 
f ackhowMledyving that wt was written wilh a view ‘ . . 
i Spanish gentleman who had amassed an imines ' the amorous young Greek) to b atuma (the tar Ma. 
. t representation We much pretey tliis Cahauul \ | ’ , 
fortune mm his native counters ie wad for al . hometay, Whether the baptismal Und Warriave 
{ thw Hectation Wihieh we liaive ceisured Hi a pre- “yi a 
obtained her consent to become his wife the ceremonies were sunultaneously Performed in the 
eding number. of writing closet dramas mal though 
for the celebration of the wedding had arrive . 41] .. case of the bride, is not specified 3 but, in consider. 
Ane tees { or | , * Athens . 
: “ reolopinion that ie circumstance ol en ' 
the wuests were all assembled, and the pricnas tal adr: ' Maa ' ‘ ation of her « harms, pardon isextended to het Papa 
having never been brought upon the stave, bs deci- ' ; . 
veneer of God was about to unite their hands. whet ) and tis parasite, and thus ail parties concerned get 
ledly tavourable to the writer, it is still a produc- 
a loud kKoock at the door miter pled the Coremions ? ‘ V through the scrape as comtortably as il noth ig at 
3 . tion evinecine the Possession ol puwels, which, if i] } i | . P 
Phe gristuistet paused toy anacquure the reason of th ’ . ’ td , a bat lappened, 
: rcrted in somewhat a adiflerent direction, thay ene 
uate nriy othittusion, when Oedewith 8 tered : ; Bs ' la Justice, however, to the author of the present 
, , : . bie them owner tu eblsure Success, alo even poe} . . mm } i 
and in a voice that went lhe a bolt of tee Throuds , | piece, we must say, that although he does not strike 
. muloril } , . 
the veins of the whole company. he serewmed o , ‘ us as likely to shine among the votaries of Phalia, ’ 
Sumite matetiam vestros, qui decries, aquam y 
* l forbid the bans , ' Virilus, et ve ste ti j ferre recusent he has siven des ided prool ol being an ele cant and 
The bridegroom started with astonishment Eee VRCEOPS RUE: powerlul writer, possessing great poetical talent | 
“While you read this letter,” said Sedewich Such was the judicious counsel of the ancient; A tew specimens will suflice to show the justice 
presenting him with a sealed packet, “ut Mas bul, Goforluinate ly , there is one ease in whic ho nelot this Vpitiohs and we regret, for the sake of ow 
linogine will withdraw awhile with me, Powill ex person appears to be capable of adopting it —we readers, that we cannot render our extracts more 
; ' ~~ . 
pla to ler evi the causes why tt has been writter meanan making @ pust estimete of his talent tor wit numerous. 
‘The Spaniard received the letter, and Tnegiie | an | humour, Chesterfield’s repartee to one who ar cost night we sat together 
’ r faibiog of clays to come, should ever fortune, 
tuinted in the arms of Se dyewich . ind was convey wis complaiuing of the st pidity ol san ae quaitt- Ji sotue blest bour, permit our union , ' 
| 4} le tect d thing. P How we would co to one of those fair isles, 
‘ a. “ays they all suippost au, tnto un avcyoung tixoii unce that bever cout ea poo Hing, ray,s r, That stud. ul wens, the boson of our sea, 
' ‘ id ¥ mt ell hKuown et there And there, amid some perviuin’d orange grove 
Astonistime iit had rivett dl every pers my to Ue did we " : try hin = - i ) ‘ Bit serie deep, peacetur valley live and love. 
spot, and curtosity to Know what the letter Contaiie Cal be lithe doubt that the party so interrogated, Aud then be pictur’d scenes of tuture bliss 
: ; : Po my charm’d tauey, and | was so happy 
ed Was soon silastic ad, when Lie brick vroonireau. ¢ onsidere a the retort fis ore tralie IOUS than just. So Weal in full content, Esecarcely breathed . 
' . L.: . - a? . Lest the dehphttul vision should dissolve ; 
the whole account of the preceding CIrCtinstances, Molhere tested his comedies bry the efleet prodier “ Ted anal talew tame tet 0d oe te aoe, ‘ 
which, votil that moment, had been kept a profound upon his ofdl house keeper; and this appeal to the Well pleased at length to die so listening ” 
secret from: hum, visible faculties and unsophisticated feelings of au Youth is the gay and pleasant spring of life, s 
fate Wien joy is stiiting in the dancing blood, " 
Nhe first flash that gleamed from lus fiery eye) unbribed mdividu il was perhaps a very judicious Aud Nature calis us, with a thousand sonys t 


To share her geucral least” 
was revenge. Bewildered, he looked about him, one. But we remember one of our poets, of whom sii 


—— Aye, 1 forewarn’d you, Theodore, 


sie 
hoe . ur , " 
wnd then addressed Mrs. Edgar, who was support-|Joloson mentions, in his Lives, that, during the How, as the stream of pleasure glides aloug 


ed by the arms of the minister. composition of a comedy, he used to sit jor hours 


“ Did you, madam, know of your dauglhter’s) laughing over his own jests, ull “his mirth grew 


crimes r” painful; and yet, when the right merry production 
“| did,’ sobbed the distracted mother, “ but was) was acted, not ove of the spectators was found to 
prevailed upon not to communicate them to you.” ) symphathize with the enjoyment of the author; aud 


] ; 
* Woman!” thundered th Spaniard, “* you are!) so litle acute was thei perception of the supe re) 


oid, and not much to blames: but as fort youl daugh abundant humour containe doin it, that the piece | 


From many asecret and unheeded spring, 
The bitter waters of remorse flow in, 

And stain the genial current. Now, too soon, 
You find it; but "tis ever thus. In youth, 

We act the se follies o'er; and when, at length, 
Phe sure repentance comes that waits on age, 
With anregarded voice to younger hopes ' 
Poitous ow vain experience; they, in turn, 

Sull andismayed, toil in the moro of tile, 

Pu reap sad harvest of remorse at night” 


fi, further confirmation of this gentleman's abili- 


ter, PM tear her oll to atoms. TP have been imsulted was damned nem con. We shrewdly suspect that) ties, we would recommend to particular attentior 
and abused, and ber blood must smoke upon the the writer of * Athens,” in judging of the comic | the prologue and epilogue te his play, which, though 
altar of my injuries,” jinerits of his drama, must have adopted the plan) ill calculated for their intended purpose, are re- 
So saying, he sprang forward; but the strong || of the solitary laugher aforesaid. Comedy is cer-| imarkably chaste and spirited pieces of poetry. 
arm of manhood arrested his progress. | tainly not his forte a we cannot strain our Sear oney a —EE | 
Atter a severe struggle, he broke from them, and || °° tar as to say 0 tim * dimidiate Menander ! a | THE ORATOR. | 
rushed into the next room. Mrs. hidgar, supposing ) We are Cohlipe Ie (to aflirm that, though we have | Se - a ——— 
her daughter would be murdered, tottered trom the received much pleasure from many parts of his 





| 
| 
} 
[>——_—_—__— 
! 
| 





“ Soft is the strain when zepbyr gently blows, 


} 


nlew ur teatur hav never. during the perusal.' © And the smooth stream iu smoother numbers flows; 

: ' Dla 0 ae es ave ‘ver, ¢ r B rusal,. “ surges » the 
protection of the kind clergyman, and tell dead ap-\j4""?? 5 wd I pee MY erga » lash the petieg nar, 
op the floor | been tempted to relax into a smile; and we have | AS ROGIED, FONG S VOTED, SHSEIe wae Ue TEFFERs TERT. 
: 





feli almost as mouch surprised at the contrast be- 
J iween the expectation excited by the title and the 
effect produced by the piece itself, as if we had 
| been listening to the courteous lion of Bottom, that! 


Imogine was not to be found. She was gone- 
md gone with Sedgwick! All research to disco 
ver her retreat, or the means by which she had de 
parted, proved inefleetual, and the blood-thirsts 


AN ADDRBSS, 
| DELIVERED ON TUPRSDAY EVENING, NOV. 23D, AT THE CON 
CERT IN VANDEWATER-STREET 5 
BY THE REV. HOOPER CUMMING 


would “roar you as twere any nightingale.” | a 
Spamard, fearful of the laws of the country, and | — a ere Gay © ghting iN THREE PARTS. 
knowing of Mrs. Edgar's decease. immedi aly dent Phe plot, without being complete, is by no means | natin 
° aK s ; Se. “ule Ty | Fa r . eh . ‘ 
EK :; 6 remarkable for clearness. ‘There is a ‘Turkish go-, PART FIRST 
parte d tor urepe, where, atter the lupse of a few) 





years, he foll a victim to his own rash propensities, vernor of Athens, tyrannical and sensual, of course, | Among the branches of useful and polite science 
| whe makes criminal advances, unsuccessiully, to a which in the present day call forth the talents o! 
very masculine matron, the wife of aa avaricious! the scholar and engage the pursuits of the pupil, 
old Greek. ‘This matron, too, has a hopeful son, the belles lettres are deservedly classed. ‘The air 
who, much against his mama’s wishes, is carrying | cients acknowledged their importance ; and if 
on a very pressing love-suit to the daughter of the ror way at all be imputed to them, it is found no% 
‘aforesaid Turkish governor. There is likewise au lin neglect, but in an excessive fondness for a roll 
insurrection (how began, we are not informed,) plot- | of periods and the ornaments of figure. That flood 
“ting among the Athenians, against their infidel mas-) of ignorance which succeeded the birth of ecclesi- 
Samuel Johnson, dining one day at Sir Joshua, ters, aud at its head are the avaricious old Greek, | astical usurpation and tyranny, whilst it swept with 
Reynolds’, said—* Claret for boys: port for men; before mentioned, and another, as distinguished for) the besom ef destruction most of the venerable mo- 
brandy for heroes.” “ Then,” said Burke, “ let family pride as is his colleague for covetousness— |numents of antiquity, left the fair fabric of Jearn- 
me have claret: | love to be a boy, and to have while the cowardice of both is equally exemplary. ing a heap of ruins. But on the revival of letters— 
the careless gaiety of boyish days.” Though Burke) Under such auspices, rebellion might not appear an illustrious era, whose origin we date trom that 
relished a cheerful glass, he did wot exceed; andj very formidable; but so it is, that, despite of the! hallowed hour when Christianity was led forth 
did not preter strong wine ‘efforts of the governor’s parasite, who succeeds, by |i from the gloomy cells of superstition—tle scene 


ending his days in the gloomy walls of a prison. | 
Mrs. hdgai Was the mother of but one ehild.' 
ihvough whose disobedience her lite had been em- 
. ! 

bittered, and her gray hairs brought down im sor- 
' 

row to the grave. She had, indeed, felt 


“ How sharper than a serpent’s tooth iti 
To have a thanbiess clilk 
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was changed The renrus of truth, diflusing from 
| / 
fis person il the lustre of the moroimeg, chispened, 


i he advanced, the long might of ignorance and 

ind proclaimed the beauties of moral and 

tifie certitude to astonished and enraptured 

nations. Truth became the object of general love 

Disgusted with exterior trappings, which had so 

ten and so grossly deceived, the sentument be- 
une popular, that 


Lavwve ess Hees Wot the of tore i ornament 


buts, when usadored, ador the neost 
The study of the Belles Lettres has a powerful 
mndency to inpress this truth indelibly on the 
mind of every person who assiduously cultivates 
them. ‘They open a field of investigation, peculiar 
to themselves All that ean soothe the mind, gra 
iy the faney, or move the affections, belongs leg: 
Tiiddale ly to theit province, They cle velope various 
sprigs of action, which, without their aid, might 
have for evermore passed unobserved 5 they lead 
to miquiries, acute but not paintul, profound, but 
neither dry nor abstruse; they cast flowers ino the 
path of sctenee 5 they call into exercise all the la- 
tent talents of the human soul; they employ the 
nderstanding in the pursuit of truth; they assign | 
io the passions their proper rank. ‘The vow of 
autred, the languishings of love, the calm of for- 
aveness, the lightning of rage, the shudder of fear, 
ud the smiles of hope, successively rest on the 
countenance of the speaker and the assembly ; they) 
commission genius to invent new arguments and 
vew illustrations, and, occasionally, to make such | 
selections and arrangements of words, that the ut- 
terance of them shall resemble the objects they de- 
scribe. 
Does the poet exhibit an ignorant shepherd at- 
tinpting to play? You hear him 


—— 


* Grate on his scrannel reed of wretched straw i 

Does he depict the tedious movements of a sad | 
procession ? | 
“birst move the heavy mules, securely slow | 

“Over hills, o'er dales, o'er crags, o'er rocks they go.” i} 

. ‘ “ | 

Does he lead you among the awful ruins of Rome ? | 
Fancy, like another pilgrim, hears 


6 ee At dead of night, 
* Achast, the void of time, departing lowers, 
*Tambling all precipitate, down dashed 

—- “Ratiling around, loud thundering to the moon.” 


! 


Thus, in the tale of Troy, we find lines in the 
liad and the Alneid, smooth as the summer ocean, 
rapid as the maddened courser, broken as the crags 
of a promontory, harsh as the thunders of Olympus. | 


DSPre Various sentinie nts, warty int ten lerness, 
love and cour ive: to clevate it above uselt bin 
— 

great influence of poetry on the mind is univel 


1} ! , 
SHUN felt and acknowle deed. Wh nb, with tie lervoul 


of genius, and the undissembled glow of feeling. 


the poet presents to us the scenes of indigence and 
senerosity, of distress and humanity. we also feel: 

>; we unitate the virtue When 
tr 


" P > ’ i 
the patriot as exhibited. sacrific wg all that he holds 


we cat hy tive spirit 
dear, at the shrine ol liberty ; when, in our very 
stalit, he bursts trom the fond embraces of his be- 

ved partner, supplicating him to remain and live 
" het trom the indtrous solicit tions, and the 
lowing tears, and the eloquent pratthng of lis 
lurling children, be seeching him by all that hue 
deems most valuable, their. protection and that of 
their mothe , thew yu irdianship from temptation, a d 
their education in virtue and useful Knowledge, not to 
lorsuake them— not to leave them helpless orph HIS, 
wretched outeasts on the cold ch ity of a selfish 
ind an unteeling world; when he remains unsha- 
ken amidst all difficulties, courts the post of dan- 
ger, and nobly dies, a martyr in his country’s 


cause: our souls awake; a generous enthusiasm is | 


enkindled; and with lim we rise, with him we 
tall. 

Who that has ever been affected by poetick 
numbers; who that possesses a soul alive te sensi- 
bility; who that inherits from nature a heart which 


has ever beat responsive to the rapturous touch of | 
heavenly harmony, can without emotion peruse that | 


elegant passage of Akenside ? 


“ Look, then, abroad through nature—to the rane 
Of planets, suns, and adamantine spheres, . 
Wheeling, unshaken, through the void immense, 
And ¥° ak, O man Does this capacious scene, 
With bal that kindling majesty dilate 
Phe strong conception, as when Brutus rose 
Ketulvent trou the stroke of Caesar's tats 
Amid the crowd of patriots ; and his arm, 

Alott extending, like eternal Jove, 

When guilt brings down the thunder, called aloud 
On Tuliy’s name, and shook his crimson steel 

And bade the tather of bis country bail! 

For io! the tyrant prostrate in the dust 

And Kome again is ivee 


od ; 

Phere is scarcely a sentiment of the heart but is 
capable of being excited by the all-powertul etlects 
of harmonious sounds. Musick, by its sweet aud 


tranquillizing influence, fits us for the coutempla- | 


tion of the works of the Creator, and opens a wide 
that is enticing, in all that is edifying, im all that is 


its anticipations, its actual enjoyment. The heart 


INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT. 





Mr. Buun, manager of the Birmingham Theatre 


has published a controversial pamphlet, i which 
he relates the | liowimne anecdote m tlustration of 
the beneficial infigenee of the Drama 


“One of the most extraordinary tostances on re- 
cord ts an mcident that arose out of a representas 


j 


tion of * Cre: ree Barnow 1] , \ young clerk, Wilhose 


he situation of 


follies had placed him precisely int 
George Barnwell. who, by the intrigues of a wan 
ton, bad defrauded his master of 2200, was taken 
adlarmingty il, and in on toterview with his physi 
clan, De. Barrowby, confessed the whole of the ci 
cumstances, trom an impression created ou bis mind 
by see thie Mi Ross inal Miers Pritchard in the pris 
cipal characters. ‘The Doctor communicated the 
case to the youth's futher, whe prrtel the money i- 
stantly. ‘The son recovered, and became an emi 
nent merchant and a sound Christian. In a let 
ter from Ross to a friend, dated 2Oth of August, 
1757, are these words : 

** "Though Lnever knew his [the young cleck’s] 
lnume, or saw him to my knowledge, LT had for nine 
or ten years, at my benefit, a note sealed up, and 
these words: * A tribute of gratitude from one who 
was highly obliged, and saved trom ruin, by seemg 
Mr. Ross’s performance of George Barnwell. ” 


Of all the actions of a man’s life his marriage 
| does least concern others ; yet of all the actions of 
jj oun life, it is the most meddled with by other peo- 
‘ple. Marriage is a desperate thing. "The frogs, in 
| .Esop, were extremely wise; they had a great mind 
for some water, but they would not leap into the 
|| well, because they could not leap out again. 


It is astonishing to consider the number of linea! 
ancestors which each man has within no very great 
Jnumber of degrees—his parents in the first degree 
} 


‘being but two- and his parents in the second, but 
four—at the twentieth degree he has above a mil 


liom of ancestors, 
\| site : 
Phe President de Maisons happened to die at 


ithetime of his appointment to the employment of 


(held for improvement in all that is alluring, in al}! (Horley -ge neral: penctrated with regret, his last 


words were" Mast one die at the eve of being 


j . . . . . ‘ } : . . iohe . » , 1° 
devotional, in all that is heavenly in its aspirations, panes d with the highest employments 


} See yonder precipice, which rudely hangs its 


The Belles Lettres triumph over the prejudices |! led, by an easy transition, from material to mo-'! head over the wide-sheeted lake: on that the loves 


of the heart, and gain, on the behalt of trath, an | 
easy and a triumphal entry. Never, perhaps, was| 
the bosom of a judge so strongly prepossessed 
against a criminal, as was Caesar's against Liga- 


ral beauty ; and thes virtue is recommended for its 


transcendent loveliness, and vice becomes the ob- || 


ject of detestation. 


Hark! the angels bear testimony! Messengers! 


| 
ily Amarilla her nightly vigils kept with the loved 


ghost of Bertrand. Bertrand, the gay, the witty, 
Nand the brave, (peace to his shade!) adored his 
‘Amarilla. But she, alas! enslaved by the silly 


* 7 ° ° ° . - . e 8 mI] x ° . . . ‘ 
rus: when, at length, Cicero rises in his detence ; -Ministering spirits to those who shall be heirs of /caprice of the sex, disdaimed his proffered vows, 


but then, before the pomp of the orator’s clo- 
uence, the emperor sits fixed as a statue! At 
the mention of Pharsalia he trembles! ‘The war- 
rants fall from his hand: his prejudices are vane! 


salvation! Pure without spot! ‘They sing around 
the throne. ‘They will welcome our repentance. 
They will hail us to the coasts of bliss, when, the 


tempests of life blown over, the defilements of 


although within her bosom there dwelt a flame as 
bright as heavenly fire,or that which reigas within 
ithe bosom of an anchorite, when his uplifted soul 
llis placed on heavenly things. ‘The youth, being 


quished ; his purposes are deteated ; and the pri- earth washed away, the corruptions of human na-! led by that dire rage which too olt attends disdain- 


Soler enjoys absolution. 
that steep, where “Fame’s proud temple shines, 
afar; you who have basked in the sunshine of! 
literary eminence; and you who are now making | 
laily strides towards perfection in any branch of | 
elegant knowledge, will with promptitude respoud | 
'9 these sentiments aud these emotions. 
Without deseanting further, therefore, on the 


stidy of the Belles Lettres in general, 1 merely re- | = 
‘West the impartial attention of this numerous and | 


purity, and, therefore, all unmingled felicity. 


“ Angels, ever bright and tair 

Take, © take me to your care! 
Speed to your own courts my fight, 
Clad ia robes of virgin white 


N. B. The first part of the address here ended, 
when Mrs. Fagan sung the preceding lines, accom- 
panied by the organ. 


“ There isa Gop.” The plants of the valley, 


You who have ascended! ture sanctified, its vanities evaporated, all will be | ed love, and hurried on by the impetuous whirlwind 


j}of passion, mounted the summit of that awful rock, 
land, with a frightful wildness in his looks, leaped 
from the dreary top! ‘The spirits of the lake re- 
Heeived him in their azure arms, and soon, by gen 
‘tlest watting, rested his corpse upon the willowed 
‘bank. ‘The nymph, when first she heard the news 
of Bertrand’s death, not all the eloquence of piety, 
ithough urged in heavenly strains, could hinder hes 
‘lfvom falling into an eatacy of passiou—tearing het 


. “ | 2 . . . i} ' ars acy vv ‘ . 1 } 
most respectable audience, while I suggest a few , and the cedars of the mountain proclaim him; the! auburn locks, and nightly, upon the summit of the 


servations on harmony—that important branch of 


insect hums his praises; the elephant salutes him 


rock, held converse with the shade of Bertrand.— 


: . . : se = ‘wrve ig j . ! . le 
HY subjeet—that special object which convened | with the rising day; the bird warbles his praises) Long did she observe this custom ; until, one rude 


‘Ss now within the walls of the sanctuary of God. 


‘culated to raise ia the mind various emotions ; 


/among the foliage; the lightning announces his 
ifarmonious sounds and verses are admirably’ power; and the oceans declare his imimensity.”’- ‘irresistible force, \urried the 


Man alone has said—there is no God 


thoisterous night,a mighty whirlwind rose, and with 
fairy mouryer into the 


dread abyss ' 
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PRIZE. PSSAYS. clesinet censure. or the terrors of everlasting which cousolidates union at home and commands 

condempnatt were beld out as the reward, should respect abroad. It isa defence against all en mies, 

Nagel evemd@ous te tee t > ini pre ted genius exert its energies, or the soul our strongest fortiication, and our noblest urs sure: 

astouire site Knowledge l uther arose, and rent ttts as“ a wall ot tire round about” for protection, 

Third Dreot. ' vs of superstition which had been drawn and “ a clory io the midst” for our guidance 

' the heart. Then uw may well be sand. a Should we, regardless of this mmomentous truth, 

THE INFLUENCE OF MORALITY. livht burst from heaven—with electrical rapidity wt diseard the God of our fathers, and neglect our 

By 6 GENTLEMAN OF THRO GIT? flashed trom soul to soul. Regenerated minds from religious institutions, we should open wide the 

Ture changes produced among societies and tthargy awoke. and in thei own dignity walked tlood-gates of vice and immorality ; the scream of 

sovernments by the effects of moral causes are tar forth, free trom « ithralment’s chain,and with shouts bloody superstition would ring through our 5 HES, 

aventer than the was f mankind are generally t transport hatled the re-illuiimation and the yell of de precation would resound from 

nware of “The rise and fall of empires and repub Religion may be called the chart and compass | CUF Mount lif-tops; one common grave would be 

lics commonly owe thew aggrandizement to the of lit and of on our setting out on the eventful thie receptacle ot our science and ow freedom, and 

virtue, or their destruction to the vices of their! tide of human affairs. we throw away these direc- amid the clouds of ignorance and sloth, the sy 
own citizens. tors, and abandon ourselves to the mercy of the of American glors would set for ever. 


Let us quire what it was that mspired Socrates! waves of time, when the thunder of diseord rolls ; 
- iad § DREAMS 
with virtue, which retains unexamples alo, over us, the lightnings of allurement gleam around 


ON THE SUBJECT OF A UNIFORM SYSTEM OF BANERUPT¢C 
with integrity, which persuasions an threatenmgs us. anc the whirlpool ot dissipation draws us ¢ir- , 


could not move? Regulus with fortitude that des-) cuitously to its centre, what can preserve us from e tae seco ere ata semis 
pised all tear, and laughed at all dangers Or what) being engulphed im the awful chasm of misery Some men contend that slaves — happier than 
nerved the warrior’s arm and made his soul pant) The effeets of neglected education, and depraved the free: the same persons will tell you that “all 
hen teeesntsilien wien 1 anuldas ated tein biave tl-l asada. ack the'enme With watlns va eis ee equal ; but they will make a wide differ. 
ui thle thee dust Why were Greece and Rome,' duals. There are men who would burn with re- °°"? their conduct, between a cook and a car. 
each in their turn, graced by splendid feats and sentment were they deprived of the sword with dinal; and if you offer to make them slaves, they 
exalted accomplishments ; and what, save the cor-/ which they defend themselves, aud yet neglect will be very angry. The brutes only are on the 
ruption ol morals, under depraved, tyranuical ru- stronger saleguard—that «ducation which is neces-| looting of equality ; and, but gd the ram am, 
lien. ieaiiatiladiey en aikiiteeen alien CaaS iota hie a Enantinies af Galt dear tak Gael they would all be free. “ What,” says Voltaire, 
True, the orgies of Bacchus would sometimes laws. ‘There are nations who will strive to the utell does one dog owe to avother, and one horse to 
mingle their pollution with the rites of the ancients;'! most to prevent the least infringement of theit mother horse ¢ Nothing. ‘Slavery and inequality 
yet, while on the one hand, Elysian bowers en-| rights, which they consider a diminution of their }“2™® "om that spark of divinity called reason :” 
ticed, the regions of Pluto were displayed on the power: and vet, by neglecting to encourage the and it slavery springs from reason, why should the 
other to terrify. The whole artillery of eloquence | spread of scieuce, and refusing to assist their mora! jl’ nlightened Members of Congress pass a bankrupt 
was drawa by their orators from the arsenal of re- justitutions, will divest themsclves of the strongest | law pas will make * hundred thousand white need 
ligion; they espoused the cause of tnyured imuo- | of all boulwarks—that enthusiastic ardour for glory \| 24 ns of the t nited States, free ? Every rich, free, 
cence, and by assailing the ranks of treachery and) ond honour, which is only to be found in the ene rat en, has a right to apprehend that it he lift the 
desertion, suspended for a while the tottering em- | dightcned minds of their citizens. jburthen off >: ae debtor's back, he will have to 
pire’s fall. vearry it himself; and that would be against all rea- 


’ ‘ust an eve aroun , . ell “Lt et ° = 
* From virtue'’s fount, their port's inspiration fow'e Let us cast an « ve around upon our own coun ison and ¢ hristianity. The good Christians of the 


* And in celestial numbers, sweet avd tuneful elow'd try, the greatest republic on the globe; a theatre || ) ive-holding states lament the necessity of slavery 
* Tmagination chein’d, confess’ their powerfal sway, . o ; 4 A Tht ye , } ~ . deere ; SSIT) : , 
“ The heart was meited by the harnwoulous bay Which exhibits nought save scenes of happiness ‘The good Christians of the other states call meet 


| , 
We have seen the proudest monuments of genius and ar ae the nursery of heroes, of sage lings, make very handsome, moral-like, pious speech- 
and of art fall prostrate, the hallowed seat of the} mee, and philosophers, whose names gi d the le s, and pass resolutions, signed by a clergyman as 
muses, and the venerated temple of Jehovah pil- | USMest pages of history, and whose actions afford 
OT Ds . ‘ | 


i os ‘president, and a lawyer as secretary, to abolish the 
laged indiscriminately ; we have seen the collected |“ theme for praise throughout the world. Let us evil, All men acknowledge that imprisonment for 
science of the globe devoured by the funeral bon-'t w ek for the causes which have raised united Ame) debt is a barbarous practice, denounced by our fe 
fire which rolled its blackening smoke toward hea-|j"™°* € 4 pinnacle ol same, On which she stands, |igion and our morals, and shocking to our human- 
ven, as if in sign of triumph; and is the cause re-|| te envy ef nations—the admiration of the world jity ; and yet the number of debtors and slaves in- 
quired? The answer is, Mahomet’s cursed creed | Phey are written in characters so plain thet—* he | crease in this land, where every man is sorry for it, 
hath done it. This it is that hath combined, in one | who runs may read them. Phe sun of science | about as rapidly as it would if every man used his 


mass, the materials of desolation and plunde: ;} dispels the clouds of ignorance, and sheds its en-|| utmost exertions to increase it. What a compli- 


> 4 - mime raw » oar © » ofc . q o 2 2 <r mA 
reared the standard of brutish sensuality and ruth.) Y°O!PS rays upon our country; the star of Beth |ment to the sincerity and Christianity, both of the 


less war; made man “ a reasoning savage,” and ilehem, in all its glory, shines on us with unceasing || north and south ! What a feverish fit of piety we. 


} 


taught him to degrade himself, by tyrannizing over splendour, and the genius of knowledge may be | who own no slaves, have to oppose slavery ; and 


the fairest “ last, best gift” of his Creator. 1] S#eD, hand in hand, with the spirit of religion, ho- | pow soon our piety is sold to the“ interests of com 
The infidel endeavours to lull the voice of con- | YST!!S Over aud protecting us, merce,” when, to get our money, we wish to hold 
science, and grounds his hopes on the phantastic | While the institutions which are reared and sup-||our debtors as slaves ! 
visions of his own depravity, submits to be the ported by the fostering hand of public benevo-|| Mr, Holmes, of the Senate, is the most conisist- 
slave of degrading passions, which he opposes to) lence, continue to spread their inspiration through. | ent man in Congress. He confines his principle 
the light of reason and of nature, and “ hugs to out the community, chastening vice, and guiding |to no degree of longitude or latitude. He steers 
his heart the horrid hope of annihilation; or trem- | virtue, we may rest secure, and repose ourselves on | by no man’s compass, but his own interest ; and 
bling, shudders at the terrors of an hereafter.”) a foundation which no enemy can overthrow. The | what sensible man steers by any other? He has 
Where infidelity hath once firmly fixed her seat, permanency and fame of our government depend ithe highest example in the Union for this practice. 
the utmost stretch of human understanding will far less upon the number than the morals of our | He votes against the bankrupt act, and for the ex 
fail to caleulute the extent of her power and de-) inhabitants. Every literary, every religious semi- |tension of slavery ; and, I presume, for the same 
struction: when she seizes her baneful torch and nary is a pillar, which will assist in supporting the | reason. What a silly picture it makes, when @ 
fires her self-created volcano, the explosion shakes! fair fabric of our country, and promulgate that | Virginian, with his slaves on his plantation, and @ 
the civilized world to its centre; its desolating lava’ knowledge which is necessary to make republi- | Boston man, or a New-Yorker, with his debtors in 
in thick columns rolls, nor thrones, nor kingdoms, cans—to make men. Servitude never can subsist |\his county jail, meet and talk over together the 
can withstand its force, and the empires of the) with the habits of such a people, for enlightened | Missouri question and the bankrupt law. I think 
world are withered by its blaze, or swallowed in its, minds, and virtuous manners, will point the path) | see them both openly professing to do all they 
conflagration. | to glory, and to freedom. ean to ameliorate the condition of man 5 the Virg'- 
~The light of intelligence had been hid, and man-| It is intellectual and moral improvement which ‘nian with the Constitution, and the Bostonian with 
kind kept in darkness through the night of ages,! elevates our national character, and flows through ‘the Bible in one hand, and both of them, with the 
without a beam of an intellectual ray to illumine | innumerable channels into public wealth, strength, | other hand, respectively holding, the one his slave, 
their paths, or guide them to the mansions of hap-! and felicity. Itis this which leads to a knowledge and the other his debtor—like two devils incarnate. 
piness. The papal pontiff arrogated to himself the! of our physical resources, and gives consistency, 1 do not mean by all this to say any thing agains! 
tributes of the Almighty ; the fulminations of ec-| permanence, and efficiency, to our laws. It is this ithe Constitution, nor to speak disrespectfully 0! the 
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ibe = Oer, tndeed, of Vir. Llolines, « of aay Vis 
2 .. or Bostonian. or New-Yorkers: nor of the 
virtue, OF Patriotism, or humanity of Congress, as 
. .: but only ask, if this ts not the way that 


men have always acted And so long as the rich 
men of the north want power over their poor delit- 
ws, and the rich men of the south find slaves con- 
venient tor there interests, so long must we have 
reason to fear that there will be no law to free 
debtors any more than there will be a law to iree 
negroes. The only thing to be lamented ts, that 
such honest, good, pious, humane, and petriotic 
men as we all are,(and doubtless all nations, as 
well as posterity, will believe us so, because we 
sav so ourselves,) should quarrel with one another 
God made us all just as we are, and,as far as | can 
see, we are all governed by that which appears to 
us to be our own interest. So long as the interest 
of the merchant requires white men to be contined 
in jail for a debt which they cannot pay, and the 
interest of planters requires negroes to work on 
their plantetions, so long blacks will have no liberty 
to move from a piece of land a mile square, and a 
debtor will have no liberty to move out of certain 
stone walls, about twenty feet square. And I beg 
leave to ask the abolition gentlemen, which has the 
best of it? 


thing in his speeches to Congress either about a 


bankrupt act ov about the abolition of slavery : for if), 


he should speak as interested men wish him to do, i it |)" 
might hurt the peace of church and state; and if!) 
he should speak otherwise, it might prejudice his |} 
own interests considerably. Nor can E see any|$ 


great use in ihe logic and eloquence displayed by 
statesmen on this oc casion : for, although their logie } 
is conclusive, and their eloquence overwhelming, 
unless the ‘v 
planter to be governed by principle instead of in- 
terest, they never will convince them. 
guments of reason and religion could not persuade 
the Pope to resign his power; and this nation 
would shed all their blood in opposing his inquisi- 
tions, but we submit to prisons for debt, which dif- 
fer from inquisitions only in this, that the first are 
necessary to the interests of the Pope, and the se- 
cond are deemed necessary to the 
commerce.” What is it to a man of any soul, whe- 
ther he loses his liberty to enrich the Pope or a cre- 
ditor—whether he is confined to a jail or an inqui-|} 


sition—whether he is Tamerlane’s dog or the dog} 


of Bajazet? We make a mighty fuss about the 
horrors of the inquisition; but we forget that 
thirty men would have starved and frozen to 
death, at one time, in our jail in the city of New- 
York, if Mr. Noah had not generously given them 
ten loads of wood, and the Humane Society had 
not given them soup! When I was twelve years | 


1 think that the President of the Uni-) 
ted Mates most wondertully displays his love ot 
country, as well as his prudence, when he says no-| 


in this city, entitled 


} ceedingly important. 





All the are}is 


‘ interests of 





riny % nents a ‘ s 1 tuc cause 
of} nity, and had resolved to convince Con 
gress of the necessity of abolishiog imprisonment 
lor debt He acevo ngly forthwith made the Pre- 
sident or tive l tiited’ States, the Secretary of State, 
the Secretary of the Navy. and the Secretary. of 
\\ ir. the Judges of the Supreme Court, and tle 
hal HW Mills, John bholov Ss. and mary other Sena- 


tors and Ri pros niatives of ( ONLTESs, pp iscnhers tot 
debt; and I was grieved and shocked to behold 
the misery of ther smuation. Phey united thei 


influence, and womediatels passed a law securn 


to the citizen the freedom of his person, and giving 
his property to his eveditors. >. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES 





“ Science bas sought on weary wing 
“ By sea and shore each wute avd tiv AL 


SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERIES. 
Ir is not necessary, in the present aye, to eularge 


upon the benefits of science. Since the wondertul 


lnprovements which a few years have divulged, 
not only in sleam, but im chemical and all other|- 
| sciences, we have comparatively tew who are se p-' tained in the aur,” Xe. 


tical enough to doubt the efficacies of new systems, | 


seen. 
| A new periodical work has just been published 
i , The Practteal Manipulato 


Ri hard Willeox, Esq. Engineer, Machinist,” &e. 
The first and second numbers have appeared to- 
rether, and we beg leave to notice a few inve ntions | 


contaived in them, which are, in our opinion, ex- 


One is a machine called an .dirmeter. for ascer- 


can persuade the creditor and the taining the purity and nature of the air in infecte dd || 


districts. ‘The object of it is to prevent the dan-! 
cerous effects of contagious or malignant diseases, | 
arising from cortupt atmosphere, near wharves, and | 
in confined parts of the city—ov in fact any place! 
On the first 
|approach o. sickness this apparatus will determine, 


where sickness may be engendered. 


iat once, with the nicest mathematical accuracy, | 
whother the air is infected, and whether it would! 


be prudent for the inhabitants to remain in the dis- 
‘trict. We need not say this is a most important 
discovery ; every one who recollects the ravages of 
‘ihe yellow fever in this city, Philadelphia, and 
| Baltimore, a few years ago, and lately in Charles- 
‘ton and New-Orleans, must admit that an antidote 
‘of this kind is more valuable than all the remedies 
that can be applied. Prevention is always better 
than cure. 

| And it is nosmall merit that this apparatus is so 


however woudertul or impracticable they may | 


— iver i 
. elmerican Dep ository of rts and Sciences. By) I} yam the 


ithe head diminished. 
if 


\, cre dit. 





‘extremely simple. A common sized table is con- 
istructed, with a drawer underneath, made air tight, | 


of age, I thought a creditor who put his debtor in| which is filled with air to be tried. A common, 


jail, acted correctly 3 because every body told me 
it was lawful for him to do so. Most creditors 
think that what is lawful is right; and those cre- 
ditors whose debtors are in jail, starving and freez- 
ing in an inclement season, will be angry with you 
if you question their justice or piety ; and they go 

to church, and pray that “ God will forgive them, 
as they forgive their debtors.” “ Prejudice is an 


opinien void of judgment.” Where is the use of! 


reasoning with men of such prejudices. The op- 
ponents of the bankrupt act are all of this class. 
{n vain the orator speaks and the penman writes 


what every man knows to be true: every appeal to 


Patriotism, to mercy, to justice, and religion, is vain. 

I was intensely reflecting on this subject, not 
long since, when, in my reverie, I thought Jupiter 
appeared to me, and informed me that he had lis- 





bellows is fixed on the top, with the aperture next, 
ito the table, and communicating with the drawer ; 
ito the nosle of the bellows a pipe is attached, 
which leads into a glass cylinder, containing al 
liquid chemical preparation—from thence a pipe 
‘issues into another cylinder of the same kind, both! 
|placed on the table. The effect of the state, or} 
ithe quality of the air blown into these glasses, i rr 
shown by its discolouring the liquid, or chemical | 
test. Each gas in the atmosphere is thus decom-| 
posed, and produce a certain colour. The degree | 





4 of the impurity is determined by the depth of shade, | 


which is compared with a regular table, and the) 
‘result known with the accuracy of a barometer. 








The value of this discovery appears the more | 
striking when we consider minutely how much te} 
‘human system is atiected by the air we breathes) 


Superheial persons imagine thy peration of breath. 
ng ts only from the lungs outward: whereas every 
particle of atnvosr vere we minhal . coreulace. through 
the bieod, and mw entirely decomposed Witlhith us, 
“ as ft he rendered untit tor respiration afters 
Waris t} we shall quote Vr. Willeox’s Macks 
On Uhis portoft the subject, as bemg more in port 
int than any we ¢ ) give 

* For the existence and supply of respuration, 
the hearte tpanids 4.000 times in one hour, or OO.000 
fines im 24 hours, Doring thos period, it ts abso- 
lutely necessary that the blood should be brought 
into contact, or proxiwony with the ar, im which 
period we male one gallon per minute, or 1,440 


gallons every 24 hours Dhese facts are esta- 
blished by experiments made with the diving bell, 
Ac. Uf then we compere the nourishment trom ay 
necessary to sustam the human trame tor tw enty- 
four hours, with our ordimary tood, we tind. that of 
the latter bears but a small proportion to the for- 
mer: mm feet, many persons can live twenty-four 
hours with wery little inconvenience, without any 
nourishment; whereas, no person can live but a 
few minutes without the nutrimental properties con- 


We understand Mr. W. has discovered a system 
tor applying gas as a substitute tor sleam, in pro- 
pelling boats, and for other purposes. Mr. W. 
conceives the force of gas is equal to that of high 
But the 


sefely of its application. 


vreat value of the diseo- 
‘The boiler 
is formed with a large cylindric reservow on the 
Jtop, in which is a piston connected with a beam 
pabove. Asthe gas becomes too powerful, it presses 
lthis piston up, thereby giving a larger space for the 
vas, and at the same time, by means of levers at- 


pressure steam, 


jitached to the beam, the fireplace is lowered, and 


‘This appears to be the safest 
|| apparatus of the kind ever heard of or known. 

Mr. W. likewise bestows great attention to the 
furming interests, and in this he deserves much 
In the number before us, is a practical 
essay upon the best method of curing hams, wherein 
many radical errors in the present plan are ex- 
| posed. 

Lach number of the work contains an engraved 
plate, representing the plans of the whole inven- 
tions—each of which is fully worth the price of 
the work, which is twelve and a half cents only a 
number. 

Mr. W. has adopted a very interesting mode of 
communicating knowledge to the agriculturist, by 
a dialogue between the Editor and the Farmer, in 
which all objections that might naturally occur, 
are explained, and in such a plain familiar manner, 
that any farmer's child can comprehend, and put it 
in practice, 

The work may be had in this city, on applica- 
tion to the author, corner of Chambers and Chat- 
ham-streets, and of any of the country postmasters. 
As no subscription is demanded, any person can, 
for the trifling sum of twelve and a half cents, ob- 
tain a number of the work as a specimen. 

Upon the whole, we cannot but think the work 
is one of the most valuable that has appeared in 
|this country. Mr. W. is a gentleman of considera- 
ble genius, and of practical knowledge in several 
of the sciences, and it is ardently desired that he 
may meet with encouragement. T he work will be 
comprised in about sixty numbers. " 


| swore I lov'd, and you believ'd ; 
Yet, trust me, we were both deceivd, 
Though all | swore was true. 
{ lov'd one gen'rous, good, and kind, 
A form created in my mind; 
And thought that form was you. 
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THE GATIIERER.,. 4 he newher agreeable to the beholder, nor the 


\ ero ina calm or in a storm, but ts so to both, 





ttle agitated with entice cales : and so ts 


THE LITTLE HAMMER. 








ae nn otien daw. and eeatiesion ot iwhen shoved by sott and easy passion 
wndry import pret 1} mys i seCtIONS 
blacksmith brag tidy, as they call 1 What news in the creat world 7” asked a coun- 
Scotland LT wondered that the CGrreat | \“ parson.ol i gentleman who had pustletr thy city 
had weve pit eed a blacksmith vod bis plu An event, svc” answered the other,” recently took 
revi i cnn these allustricu move I hv hace, which, trom its espect, thre aened to affect 
subyect t cood, classical, and strk l everv bods nh a manner that, uw persisted m= fot 
cal tell | tle tchet entered my bh length of time, must have unavoidably produ 
I had i hiner it the wor vom an tat fi (i the destruction of th Whole town ” “ Pray. 
thi i tenetunate before PT tiunesed that it wa ‘ it. what do vou hide to +. sich thee parson, with 
ct \ tery \ i th reeviewin vit | tlatin “A veneral fast, sit repited the other.” 
ou hardly tell the difference between the tw 
Here, tor example, was the orminal matter to be Til iD DR A AY A. 
Gperatecd) tpn a piece ol hard, unwiel Hil —— 
Shapen, utd olaurate mons, pust like a still, un Phe) 
Couth, pedantry, and tubborm author. Pies 


THEATRE FARK. 


} 


Stptoraaittercd toy Chie te the tire: and then comes e ‘ j 1+ 
, : Saturday, Nov. 27.—" Kenilworth,” and “ Fa- 
the blacksmith and bos men. and they beat it miuse- , al , , , 
= : may Jars Lhe poputar novel ot Kemiworth Has 
rabiy, till at either thes wmite fliricte rs Or wssumes i 
. more liidil Ones been drain tized flor stage re pre- 
better form But what joke ased me most was to see : : . 
' sentuiion 3 aud in all instances, ¢ xcept Ure last, Une 
me or two monstrous big muscular fellows. who. , ‘ 
—_ , “aly origmal plot has VY Ho means been pre served. As 
every three miuotiutes, made a terrible taree hammer 


it was represented this evenine. however, the” great 


unkpown” would 
' 


descend with a prodigious bang upon the glowing . : : 
notwithstanding ws dramatic 


t's have recognised it as the legitim ite olispring 


| ’ 
Of itis owt dertile genius. 


metal it looked us ¢ very stroke would annihilate 


bit the won not only withstood these, but also a 


, a | ats We can only judge from 
theese mnoot blows trom lesser mawis; and, ever j } | ! 
what we saw; and, as we did not take our seat tll 
besides these, there was such a peal rung upon it), i 
baal ' late, can only give a partial description of the per- 
by a trtinnabulary civele of litthe hammers going =f 
, , , formance, 
ding, done, ding, dong, as i making up a harmony ' ’ } 
ie : , Phi part of Leicester was sustained in an able 
Wilh the mighty toms and thew adyunets, that it Ti 
The strug- 


gle between pride and aflection, with regard to 


: and hhiajesta style by Vir. Burroughs 
seemed to me as if the thumping were enough to ; ' 7 


havock all the 


by the by, @ distinct person turned and twisted 


roodnuess out of the material: whielr. : 
\iny, was very fine. His insinuating manner with 

' blizabeth, when aspiring to a share in the throne, 
about like a very devil, with a pair of pincers, and : oe 


1] | j 
i 


‘ seemed ambition personified, and drew down thun- 
PEDUEEE ND Porttbagee ‘ 


if hissing ito a stveian und ink \ . } 
iaiins ro salient *? ders of applause from the delighted audience. 
he RHCSS OF Wate “ . » 
; ’ brom what we have seen of Mr. B., we think him 
This process bere again and again re peated, ! 

_ |Supertor in his profession: in his acting there ts 
was augreeahly surprised to see, at last, the hard, ; 
unwieldy, mieshapen, and obdurate substance, con-| ; ong aT y - } eine 
hiey, as Varney, was but mdilterent: ms acting, to 

us, appears altogether too mechanical. He has suf- 
ificient powers to sustain any part, if he could only 
,be induced to call them imto action. 


Foster had an able representative in Mr. Jervis, 


lithe to condemn, and much to praise. Mr. Stan- 


verted into handsome ornaments and useful artieles. 
And thus itis, said 2, triamphine, in literature. 

These big hammers are the quarterly reviewers, 
who come thundering down upon glowing authors 
every three mouths; the lesser wichts are the 
Monthly Mags; and of these pretty vivid polishing | ’ 
pieces of mechanism, which ting-a-ring so wits poy pide 
so sweetly, so usefully, and so harmaniously, why 


this is the four hundredth hit of one of them.—Lit-!! 
fle Hammer. 


Mr. Clarke did ample justice to the 
part of Lambourne. We are much pleased with 
his continued improvement. 


made me pay footing for observing their mode of | Miss Johnson, as an actress of sterling merit, sull 
operations so steadfastly; but so it was for the) ** would advise her not to attempt the character ol 
pubhe good, Lt trust lL may rely on repayment of a! Elizabeth again, 
gallon of beer. LH. L. G..* My of her gentle nature to assume the majestic 
deportment of royalty. In some scenes, however, 

Philosophers of Greece often lived during an en-|, She did very well. 
tire century ; and the torch of genius which lighted | representative in Mrs. Barnes. 
them to the tomb, was more brilliant than that o | !y ever witness the performance of this lady with- 
ordinary men, even in the vigor of youth, "Theo-|) oul satistaction and pleasure. 


phrates, at the age of ninety-nine years, composed! The tarce drew forth repeated bursts of laughter. 


his characters. Were it not for such a confession We think, however, that Mr. Barnes rather overdid | 
from hums If. they might he t the n for the produc- thy putter. Ilis face is naturally sufficiently comic, |) 


tion of a young man full of gaiety and fancy; for without the addition of art, to force it beyond due 
they exhibit atene of humour which bafiles every) Dounds. b. 
tempt to imitate therm io the different languages 
t hurope. . 





THEATRE- CHATHAM GARDEN. 
Monday, Nov. 29.—The new opera of the “ Saw- 
Pow try atid music are the most innocent amuse- «mill; or, a Yankee Trick 3” 
ments of common time and life. They serve to), Esq. of this city, was presented for the first time 
revive and animate the dead calm of poor er idle} on this evening, to the most crowded audience 
lives, and to allay or divert the violent passions which has ever thronged this Theatre. ‘The plot 
nd perturbations of the greatest, and the busiest. is very simple. Baron Schaffderduval advertises 
nen. And beth A se effects are of equal use to: for a person to erect a Saw-mill on his plantation. 


nuimnan lite for the n 


mind of man is like the sea. Mi. Bloom. who is jn love with the Baren’s daugh- 


Anthony 


The part of Tresil-: 
lian, by Mr. Lee, was as well as could be expected. | 

N . i \ i {ry ‘are ;: j “hi > % well ol 
P. S.— 1 am sorry to add, that the smiths have though we are always inclined to speak 


—— 


ter, disguises himself, and, with bis friend Herma, 


who has been unfortunate, and lett Lonisa 


Ss th 
the Baron, and is engaged to build the Mill on Jor 
No. 10 of his ground, which comprises his dwy 
ing and other valuable property Phe Bas 


pledges tts daughtei as security tor th pert 


anee of his promise. The Mill is completed, ¥ 
Bloom chooses lot No. 1OQ—and the Baron ic» 
duced to the necessity of resigning his daughter, o 
his HINeHSe Possessions According to his daugh 


ter’s wish he chooses the former, and the f 
concluded with the union of all parties, VW ve 
but a rude sketch of this litth piece, that pul 
curiosity may not be satisfied but by witness . 
representation. ‘Po Mr. Remagle all praise is diy 
The scenery is most beautiful, particularly that 
the grand western Canal, and the Baron's hous 
and farm, in the glow of sunset. The talents of Vy 
Reinagle, as a scene pamnte r, are of @ superior na 
ture, and have frequently elicited the public appro 
Mr. Blake, in 
Count Phiegm is 
but an indifferent character, but Mr. Spiller made 


bation The music IS tolerable. 
Bloom. was uncommonly fine. 


as much of it as any one could have made. Mi 
Petrie performed Herman indifferently well, bur 
his dress, and that of Mr. Blake, was iinproper 
Mr. Simpson was irresistibly droll in Stoduff. h 
tives us pain to censure an old favourite, Roberts, 
but we shall never pass unnoticed any flagrant at- 
tempt to please the vulgar at the expense of refine- 
ment and delicacy. 
inend his exertion in the excentric character of Ja- 
cob, but when he came from the house of Bloom 
his conduct was insufferable, and merited the 
pointed disapprobation which it received. The 
character of Louisa lost none of tts beauty or inte- 
rest in its representative, Mrs. Waring. ‘This lady 
has recovered from her late indisposition to resume 


We were disposed to com. 


cher high station at this Theatre—and the only 
‘wood effects of her absence is our gratification at 


who this evening made his second appearance in) 


Amy Rosbert had an excellent) 
Indeed, we scarce-| 


by Micah Hawkins,’ 


ciety, and has engagements for the evening. 


her return. Mrs. Allen sung very sweetly in Elna, 
Her principal fault is want of animation. Mrs, 
Walstein did more for Norehee than the author. 
She was full of spirit. The farce of “ Too late for 
Dinner,” was made very agreeable, by Thayer and 
Simpson, 

There is a family now singing at this Theatre, 
whose musical atiainments have excited much at- 
tention. It consists of Mr. Twibill, his daughter, 
and son. Mr. Twibill possesses a fine rich voice, 
over which he has excellent controul. He is a good 
singer, especially in such songs as “ Bound Pren- 
tice toa Waterman,” &c. Miss Twibill is alsoa 
young lady of uncommon talent, and her voiee, 


with alittle application and care will be of great 
It must be extremely difficult for |) 


modulation. But the voice of master Twibill is 
singularly sweet—we never heard tones more cleat 
and musical. If it remains unchanged till a little 
time shall have versed him in the science, he will 
be the sweetest singer we ever heard. A. 


General La Fayette (says the Baltimore Patriot o 
the 27th instant) was occupied yesterday forenoon!" 
answering the numerous letters which had acct- 
mulated upon his hands. He dined with the mayor 
of the city; and in the evening he repaired to the 

theatre, where, as upon every occasion when he has 


‘appeared in public, he was received by the citizens 


‘with sentiments of profound veneration, gratitude, 
cand delight. The entertainment was for the bene 
fit of those meritorious performers, Mr. and Mrs. 
Wallack—and were received with great eclat. The 
ceneral and suite retired abeut 9 o’clock. To-day 
he dines with the president of the Agricultural 50 

'. 
believe he will leave the city on Monday for Waste 


fineton. 
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wants the qualities which enable others’ to appre- ‘ir. Pemberton, the celebrated trage dian, is now 
PER, THE NOVFLIST. : a —" 
coo ’ crate what. under the iM pPUlse « {gen so ms perceive) pert nity toe tall houses in ( Atiaca The ertics 
We have long fixed our eyes on America asthe ed by an uns phistieated head, anil poured out speak of him wit r enthusiasm 
d conservatory of all those principles @G) from an open, manly, and generous heart. 
which ire tr il valuable, wand which, Ry Neots: aT Mi aud Vrs Bourke are tow in Baltimore. play 
: , etn oO *) : 
pame ot Liberty, comprenend the right ~ OG to overnowing houses 
tind stair exertion of all the tacuities and NEW-YORK MIRRAOR. ae 
| t all fettering restric- " Hida, a sight tall of snow, and a subse 
rers of man, the eras es | ie t _ quent thaw, followed by frost, have given a tem 
. n imdustry and taient, equa pty Les AGENTS POR THE MIRROR ANT) LITERARY GAZETIF korary durat rr \ lererha ‘ ’ ] 
it and action to all, ind protes trou om the Alden sy a aa . 1 cn s ; BY } fb edth ‘ mighihe for a few agdays past 
; } . WS », Albany, 8. \ Henry Whyte er , 
, leserpbion ba , 
t extent te property os aie a { scenes eiaeee tices +.B Oreos waneaen a Phe following delicate and elegant toast Was pro- 
, me s is substantially reauzed bib) Leonard Hoimes, esto, Mass rk. G i weville, Gia 
A ee . : . o ; ; ' | ak j Henry Ww ’ Tr Baltimore 1 Olmstead, Savannah, t pose a by Mi M Hts hy al th liber given to La 
, ] ' » j ‘ a typ » ash, tit { \ ey . ‘ . > 
Loited Mates, we Cannot avol taanitig a ace) lohu HN ii v 1. A. M’Cartne the Al. bk avette , mm the t niversity of \ rgias ** Liberty, 
terest in every thing which tends to generate a one which has Virtue for its guest and Gratitude for its 
ling netenal spirit in their citizens, and to NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 4, Is24 feast.”? 
vaken in them a well-grounded pride in their own 
no as well as to their own imstitutions Aud this) TO CGRRESPONVDENTS. Among the biographical works extant. are eir- 
. manifestly one of the objects nearest to the heart The lines of “'T.” are well meant, no doubt,and C8™stantal lives of Adam and Noah. 


four author. Washington Irving, it must be al- | their insertion would please the author, but the style | 
wed. has written what will please every wheres) is crude and ungrammatical. The writer will, there- 
tuling to pereeive or appreciate the high des- | fore, excuse us for declining them, as the elleration | 
ties of les country, he has flattered the prejudices would be attended with more trouble than their in- 
i Lourope. while Cooper, in the Spy, ind the Pilot, terest would compensate. 


\ cavern has recently been discovered in the 
township of Lavark, in Upper Canada. It has not 
yet been thoroughly explored, but it is said to be 
of great extent, and to contain an immense quan- 
on grounds equ lly p itriotic and magnanimous, A number of communications are on file: among ay —— ” — Cieaieienaes 
has bee rousing the just pride and best energies | then), Dienope” to “ Isidora.” They will appear | . 

America. In his former work, he recorded’) wich all convenient despatch. | 

me of her glories by land ; in the present, he has | 
aracterized that skill and resolution from which) 


er future glories are to be derived at sea. Sinollet 


We understand that a woman was committed to 
the county jail in Hopkinton, New-Hampsbire, last 
week, upon the charge of being a common scold. 


“To Catharine,” and Pasquin’s * Lines,” in our | 
Pnext. Both writers will always Gnd a weleome in) 


, our columns. \ aS 
our i} A celebrated bandit, mined Long Beard, alias 


had been at seas but Cooper is, body and spirit, a] ; : a 
slor. ‘The ocean is truly his element—the deck) ‘I'he anniversary of the evacuation of New-York Joyme, was recently taken and executed in Spam. 
his home. dle confers reality on all his deserip-|! by the British, was celebrated in this city on the On his journey from the prison to the gallows, he 
tons. We hear the roar of the waves—-the splash | 25th of November, in a most splendid manner.— | confessed that he had, with his own hands, assas- 
ofthe oars —the hoarse language of the seamen.) The troops made a fine display. Seldom have we |) sinated one hundred ard twenty individuals, and 
We see the waters—the ships—the manning of) observed so handsome a phalanx of military. The buried a young womar alive | 
the yards—-the heaving of the lead—the very) National Guards,” in particular, must be singled | 
cordage of the vessels. Every movement—trom} out as objects worthy of notice: Their dress is new, |) gs 
that of the tracking of the frigate to the launch-| tasty, and of domestic fabric. jest treasure Is coutentinent; the greatest possession 
ug of the whaleboat, is visible to our eyes,} ‘The theatres, and other places of amusement, 
aud we actually take part in the proceedings) were thronged with company, and the day passed | 

and conversations of the crew. They are all, loff in a manner every way worthy of the oceasiou.||  « Re guarded in thy words,” said a quaker to his 
heart and soul, devoted to thei profession and i ; || son, “lest atany tone they bear a coustruction thou 
their country. Every thing is done nautically,| Penmanship.—It may be a matter of interest to} dost not mean, and tend to thy disadvantage.” — 
‘The descriptions of the vessels—of their various | many of our readers to know that the almost in-!) 4 caution needful to alls for, though the , oto 
manwavres—of the sunrise in the German Ocean} comparable penman, Mr. Exy, has resumed his || tion may be blameless, the expression may ouly 
—of, we might say, every sea-scene in the novel,! instructions at his former residence, 48 Maiden-) be taken literally. and vive ofience. 

is excellent; but the piloting of the frigate through! lane. We know of no individual more competent | , 
the breakers and shoals at midnight—the wrecking | to give instructions in this useful and orpamental'! At the Old Bailey Sessions, London, twenty-five 
of the Ariel, the fieree sea-fights, and above all,) accomplishment. 1 prisoners, the greater part of whom had not attain- 
perhaps, the last hours of the gun captain and) led the age of twenty years, were sentenced to be 
cockswain, Long Tom, and the death of the sail-|) The first number of the * Masonic Mirror, and | executed ! ” 

ing-master, Boltrope—are given with a truth and|| Merchants’ Intelligencer,” has made its appearance | =e 

iovee,and generate such a breathless interest, that|)in Boston. It ts elegantly printed in the newspaper | A mad wolf lately rushed out of the forest of 
De Foe himself is, in some respects, thrown at aj form, and if the number before us is a fair specimen, Mets, in France, ran furiously over the neighbour- 
distance by our author. Yet nothing is over-|| we cordially recommend it to our masonic brethren, Ng country, and bit eleven persons and a number 
wrought. Instead of obvious straining, an air of|/and our citizens generally. It is published by Moore of cattle. Five persons, and many of the cattle, 
rough freedom, sometimes approaching, but never,||& Prouse, at two dollars and a half per annum. — A || tied in consequence. 

we think, amounting to coarseness—is thrown overt || work of this kind has long been wanting. ae se SIN N eee: 

the whole; but under all this apparent ease, a re- ———- --- — - -- Phe present king of Persia has thirty-nine sons 
spousibility may be traced so deep, as if the hon- At a late celebration of the marriages of two) 4nd one hundred and forty-nine daughters ! 


| 


| 
| 
‘ 
‘ 


The greatest pleasure of life is love; the great- 


is health; the greatest ease is sleep; the greatest 
medicme is a true friend. 








ow of an infant republic, in her first struggles with gentlemen, the company being large, respectable,| a 8 ' 
the gigantic and confident power of the old empire,|)and persons of considerable influence, a motion Che fate of Tturbide has already been seized by 


depended on the exertions of every individual. | was made, and unanimously voted, That all bach-|)@" English playwright ” the subject of a drama, 
The bravery and skill of England, however, are lelors of the age of thirty, and upwards, should an- which is now in preparation at the Royal Cobourg 
ot under-rated ; and superiority in the Americans | nually make an entertainment for the gentlemen of| Pheatre, London, 

is ascribed to fortune and their sense of the cause! the place, unless prevented by intermediate mar-| 
i Which they are engaged. The characters, ge-| riage. What is very singular, a considerable part 

uerally speaking, are admirably brought out.) of the company were gentlemen of that descrip-| 
Those of Long Tom and Boltrope are unrivalled.) tion, who were unanimous in the resolution. ll Om the 26th November, by the Rev. Dr. Lyell, Mr. Da 
B ‘rustable, in his attachment to the Ariel, and her | The next day a respectable company of ladies) niel Park, of Amenia, to Miss Sarah P. Benjamin, daugh 
érew in particular, is also excellent; and in Grif-|| visited the two brides, and it is said, such of them |! toy of Capt. J. Benjamin, of this city 

lilths, and perhaps still more in the mysterious Pi-|,as were unmarried were highly pleased with the | In September, by the Reverend Mr. Ogilvie, Mr. Robert 
lot, Paul Jones. the author displays great skill and | resolution of the preceding day. Knight to Mrs Aun Reisberg 

power. ‘Phere is, indeed, genuine talent through-) scenes In October, by the Rev. Mr. Ogilvie, Mr. Obed Carey 
outs and although a fastidious taste may find some | Upwards of six. miles of gas pipes are laid down|| to Miss Mary Verbryck 

"ines to carp at, the reader who cannot relish) in this city. ‘The company intend to light early in'| In November, by the Rev. Mr. Ogilvie, Mr. George Col 
‘hese Volumes, is either the slave of authority, or || January. || lins to Miss Rebecca Hartwick 








ALTAR OF HYMEN. 
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To Pasquin. 
Dost thon toe © thoaw 


W hose muse t our en i wer 


eurti teri 


W hiecowe wee Ht solemn pealny «well 
Awd i the clolves evenme tells 

li sinned at aye ch of home and heaves 
Wile thou, “when costant Chow stalt be 


When loud that sclemn music swells 
Tihook of the triend thou canst not sco, 


lin trveued who ftonmdly poms wath thee 


ty listenmge to these evening bells Plannin 


A Dream.—To Dienope. 


The sky waa bloe, the moon was broeht 
Aud all around was still and clear 
No murmur, save the hawks sad thelt 
‘Trembled upou the wight('s dull ear 
Mathes ht t lingered near the spot 
Where Nature spread her starry dome 
By all warm hearts was | foreot— 
An outcast from my tative home 
My heart wa adoooy heart was lone 
My heart was breaking with ite erief 
Allany fond dreams had vaunished—pones 
And hope brought with a no rele 
I praved tor death) LT would not lve; 
J was & wretch, to sorrow sold; 
ben pity had no tear to give 
And friendly bosoms now were cold 
Pbhent my ache, fever d bram 


{ pouiiny trembluog hand, and wept; 


Whe il, lo there came a thralloag tran 
Winch o'er my startled senses « jt 
Phan music s voice ‘Iwas sweeter tar 
it was thy soothe, triendly day 


That broke the gloom, like merey's star 
And charmed my sorrows wll away 
Though, lady, this was but a dream,— 
Phe giddy reelogs of the mind,— 
Thy hovdness did so real seem 
I cunnot give ut to the wind 
But beard it here, within « heart 
Where thy pure unage e er shall dwell 


Nor will Ll with the treasure part, 


Pill death shall sound its parting kuell GEORG) 


‘ae 


Stansas. 
Ah, no! the harp T might have swept 
Pull well thou know’ st, is broken; 
And the tears that love o'er its strings has wept 
Have wither'd the myrties (hat round it crept, 
And the careless foot of cold disdain 
“Has spurned the garland | twimed in van— 
Of a heart too true the token 
Obl | seldom, mn life's earhest ality 
Was my path ellen al with placduess ; 
And much have bimourned that no mild ray 
ber fell on their dark and we ary Wiiy 
Che father, who struggles in teark as grief, 
And the mother, whose cheek, like the autumn leaf. 
Tells a tale of decay and sadness 
But now for my own added sorrows PE sigh 


Foud fool! for that treasure to lanwuish ! 


Vet the beacon that gleamed in her dark glancing eye, 


Sull lured to the danger tt warned me to fly; 
Aud ne er may tts lusire, to life's latest years 
Be clouded with sorrow or faded with tears. 


Though mine eo erflow to uneush 


Vor though the fu.l cup, which f pledsed te her worth 


In the truest and fondest feeline 
Was dashed like a worthless thine to earth 
By the hand that first to hope gave birth, 
Sull the roses of love that IE mixt with the wine. 


$s they fade, shall encircle the same fair shrine. 


No short-lived odour revealine J. op New-Yors 


breathe 


Will bend 


Are not the same that ais 


Murriage of Mr. Reaper to the 


One volume of the * 


> saw the title 
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> Werte at sl THEE 


he eongsters om the 


Lupon the green. lad trees 


int pate-bhue 
VV re fancy floats 

t jy ve iss 
ti! ve rel lake 

al ¢ tmnartial fh 
lit port Wake 

1 “N biti bie 
to! ill tale 


And drank the music of the « 


And felt ats spe il; 
the mighty dark blue 


Iu silvery foam, 


waves im melody 
\\ if mermaiis roan 
rd the mountam echo 
Resound in space 


Until its glossy pitious flew 


From mortal trace 


fill this happy hour 


qo sweet delelht, 
this heart felt the marci powell 


Ot beauty bright 


nosuch strams as now | hea 


In faney'’s wild, 


Which vibrates on my raptured ear 


In srbuisic mild 
Or this proud knee 


‘ 


Dear madam, thee 


f'm lost in womder and in praise, 


low one so yotunty 


Could lead me on through faney’s maze 


By her sweet tonwue 


\ 


the bentty of that tece 


That cheek, that eye, 


Where every charm has sought a place, 


in fo 
lu sweets to li 


And tell me, if the sounds which spring 


Upon that lip, 


Or sea nymphs drip / 


It must be so: in rosy skies 
Such strains are found ; 


They linger in the varied sighs 


That hum around 


It is the muste of the stars, 
Jhe nieht, the moon; 


The song of sy Ip =, Whose elassy bar 5 


Are now in tune 


To (Maria. 


Let the rude billows fret till they 
tempest gather mm the salle shy, 

Phe heavy thunder wheel tts awtul course, 

And visid flashes tear the earth apart: 

Let all the clements in clamour join, 

Alarming vatare ia their horrid clash ; 

Sull l would mark them with a steady eye 

And bid them grumble till they choked with rage 
It all was calm within this throbbing breast 
gentle Nature! what a fool art thou! 

The storm that rages in this breaking heart, 
iomore terrible and fall of wo 


Phan all thy thunders. 


Limprompti. 


From muiden errors treed hei 
liked the plan 
And so became a Reader 


that witching stream ne more 


and this fond heart adore 


‘ nea 
/@as silif, 


te te 








Stansan. 
Vil fully they bore ' 
Loto t te < 
Wi fhower are spri 2 er 
Ane ey ess branche uve 
Where ‘ eT « 
Deep uw her clav-cold bed 
And re shall spring s firsts é 
l sweetest i ! 
The graceful form is tadk 
! bright with t ity s bloors 
lu death's dark mantle shaded 
It slumbers in the tomb 
She heeds no lover's weepin 
Nor bears the mourners sigh 
Where calmly ahie is seeping 
The sleep of all who dis 
Lhe dead are round thee lying, 
No living torm ts there; 
Phe winds of night are sighing 
Piiy requiem through the air, 
Yet one fond heart is pouring 
It’s gifts where thou art laid— 
Ove true heart still deploring 
‘I hy doom, departed maid! 
The fresh green sward is growing 
On thy damp dwelling now, 
And cold, bleak winds are blowing 
Where thou art lying low: 
Stull, though im death thou sleepest, 
(Oh, were its calm sleep mine !) 
Phou'rt treasured in the deepest 
Keeess of mem'ry’s shrme s. P. Apay 


ome eee 


What is Wove - 


\ soft, mystertous tic, which binds 
Congennad spirits, hindred minds ; 
A pure, ethereal, heave uly ray, 
Lent to illume life s lone ly Way ; 
Po soothe the pangs of grief and wo, 
‘The balm of love was inicliy given, 
And he who its bright pulse doth know, 
Hath felt on earth sounewhat of heaven 
Tis not the fancied flame which glows 
For every lovely form it views 
Whose span is short as summer rose, 
And transient as the siamer dews, 
Or that diurnal damask bower, 
Whose blossoms chauge with every day 
That ts not love, whose tadiig power 
Thus soon can pine and pass away 
Oh, no'—true love wall last tor ever, 
And im the heart unfaded dwell, 
Though unkind fate that heart should sever 
And all its Lopes of bliss dispell ; 
Stull, as the rose, which, when its bloom 
Hath fled, and dim d it's every hue, 
Relais its odour and pertume, 
So faithiul love will flourish too : 
"TPwilh inger round the heart, when all 
ts fairy dreams of bliss are flown, 
And when all other feeliigs pall, 
lhen love hath power to charm alone. 5.P 
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LEpigran, 


On the Death of Mr. J. Woop—wrillen in anticipato 


* All flesh is grass: the mournful and the blythe 
** Must fee! the edge of death's relentless sey the: 
This still LE knew, but never understood 

That this same seythe was made for cutting Mood 
[l-fated youth! thee in thy prime | huew— 
‘Thou wert the fairest twig that ever grew; 

But since thou'rt dead, with tears | wash thy ur 
And, sighing, say—this Wood will never burn! 
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